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PREFACE 


We  have  embraced  in  this  work  a  fine  selection 
of  Gospel  Hymns  and  Sacred  Songs,  arranged  for 
Male  Voices,  especially  adapted  for  Gospel  Meet- 
mgs,  Christian  Conventions,  and  other  Religious 
Gatherings. 

A  choice  collection  of  Special  Songs  for 
mixed  voices,  among  them  some  of  the  finest  M 
songs  ever  written,  useful  in  the  home  and  social 
Circles,  completes  the  volume. 
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Anon.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Hark:  ’tis  the  watchman's  cry — Wake. 

2.  Call  to  each  wakening  band.  Watch 

3.  Heed  we  the  Mas  -  ter’s  call,  Work 

4.  Hear  we  the  Shepherd’s  voice, Pray, 
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brethren,  wake  !  Je  -  eus  Him- 
,  brethren,  watch  !  Clear  is  onr 
brethren,  work  !  There’s  room  e- 
orethren.pray !  Would  ye  His 
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self  is  nigh, Wake, brethren,  wake !  Sleep  is  for  sous  of  night,  Ye  are 
Lord’s  command,  Watch, brethren,  watch!  Be  ye  as  men  that  wait,  Always 
nough  for  all.  Work,  brethren,  work!  This  vineyard  of  the  Lord  Constant 
heart  rejoice?  Pray,  brethren,  pray !  Sin  calls  for  ceaseless  care,  Weakness 
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children  of  the  light, 
at  their  Master’s  gate, 

■  la  -  bor  doth  af-  ford: 
needs  the  Strong  One  ne 

Yours  is  the 
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Yours  is  a 
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glory  bright.  Wake,  brethren,  wake  ! 
tar-ry  late.  Watch,  brethren,  watch  ! 
sure  reward,  Work, brethren, work! 
tar  -  ry  here,  Pray,  brethren,  pray 
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1.  Children  of  the  heavenly  King! 

2.  We  are  trav’ling  home  To  God, 

3.  Fear  not,  brethren,  joy  -  lul  stand 

4.  Lord!  o  -  be  -  dient-ly  we’ll  go, 


fef; 


As  we  journey,  let  us  sing; 
In  the  way  our  fa-tliers  trod ; 
On  the  bor-ders  of  our  land; 
Glad-ly  leav-ing  all  be  -  low  ; 
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Sing  our  Saviour’s  wortli-y  praise, 
They  are  hap -py  now,  and  we 
Je  -  sus  Christ,  our  Fa-ther’s  Son, 
On  -  ly  thou  our  lead  -  er  he, 


Glorious  m  His  works  and  ways. 
Soon  their  hap-pi  -  ness  shall  see. 
Bids  us  nil  -  dis-may’d  go  on. 
And  we  still  will  fol  -  low  thee. 
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we  are  trav’ling  homeward,  Homeward  to  the  land  be-yond  the  skies. 
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1.  “Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a 

2.  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a 

3.  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a 


m 


p 


on  thine  er  -  rand  ot  light,”  Sweet 
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way  on  thine  er  -  rand  of  love, 
way,  let  the  shout  peal  a  -  long, 
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message  of  Christ,  in  thy  ra  -  di  -  ant  flight.  The  earth  lies  in 
speak  to  the  mourners  of  mansions  a  -  hove;  lo  the  doubting  bring 
uinphaut  in  faith,  and  me  -  lo  -  dious  in  song;  Go,  ker-alds  ot 
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darkness,  the  deep  shadows  fall  On  sad  hearts  and  homes.  _  , 
peace,  to  the  wea-ry,  sweet  rest,  To  the  homeless  a  glimpse  ot  the 
Je  -  susl  the  mes-sage  pro  -  claimi  Christ  liv  -  eth  and  reign-eth,  go 
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speed  at  oui-  call,  Pierce  the  gather  -  mg  clouds  with  thy  lu  .  - 1 mi  •  ’ no™ 
home  of  the  blest;  Let  an-gels  and  men  Tliy  glad  wonders  por 
forth  in  His  name;  “Up!  on-ward!  let  noth  -  mg  your  mission  de-  / 
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1.  On  life’s  sea,  a  -  mid  its  tem-pest,  Wreck’d  ones  sink  and  die: 

2.  Who  will  cross  the  stormy  wa  -  ters  ?  Who  for  Christ  will  go, 

3.  Broth-er,  near  thy  side  we  lin  -  ger,  Hail  -  ing,  warn-ing  thee: 

4.  Leave  the  wreck  !  it  sinks  beneath  thee!  Leave  thy  worthless  all ! 

5.  Must  we  leave  thee,  cling-ing,  dy  -  ing?  Broth  -  er,  trust  this  hour ! 
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Lo,  we  man  the  Gos  - 
Brav-ing  fear  and  dead 
Leap  for  life !  ’tis  now, 
Life  is  bet  -  ter  far 
Praise  the  Lord  !  He  grasps 


pel  Life-boat, 
-  ly  dan-ger, 
or  nev  -  er  ! 
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Summoned  by  their  cry ! 
Sav  -  ing  friend  and  foe? 
Christ,  thy  Saviour,  see  ! 
than  rich  -  es,  Leap  at  mer  -  cy’s  call ! 
thee  !  saves  thee  !  Res  -  cued  by  His  power. 
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)h.  liiiss  of  the  pur  -  i  -  tied,  bliss  of 

2.  Ob  oliss  of  the  pur  -  i  -  tied,  Je  'us 

3,  V>“^  bliss  of  the  pur  -  i  -  fled !  blis*  of 

4  0  Je  -  sus  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied  !  Tlieo  will 
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plunge  in  the  crimson  tide  o-  pened  for 
long  -  er  in  dread  coe-dem-na  -  tion  I 
wound  hath  the  soul  that  bus  blood  can-not 
bless- ed  Re  -  deem-er,  my  God  and  iny 


Safe 


me;  O’er  sin  and  un  - 
pine;  In  conscious  sal- 
cure;  No  sorrow-bowed 
King;  My  soul  filled  with 
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clean-ness  ex  -  ult  -  ing  I  stand,  And  point  to  the  print  of  the 
va  -  tion  I  sing  of  His  .grace,  Who  lift  -  ed  up  -  on  me  the 
head  but  may  sweet-ly  find  rest,  No  tears  but  may  dry  them  ou 
rapt  -  ure  shall  shout  o'er  the  grave,  And  tri  -  uinph  in  death  in  the 


rapt  -  ure  snail  snout  o  er  tne  grave,  Ana  tri  -  uinpn  in  aeatu  it 

j=j  I  J=q=j--d:r  z^z 

gf  i  i  i 


u- 


£ 


— i — i  r  •  i  -  - 

nails  in  His  hand,  And  point  to  the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  hand, 
light  of  His  face,  Who  lift  -  ed  up  -  on  me  the  light  of  His  face. 
Je  -  sus’  own  breast,  No  tears  but  may  dry  them  ou  Je  -  sus’  own  breast. 
‘Might-y  to  Save,”  And  triumph  in  death  in  the  “Mighty  to  Save.” 
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If  desired,  may  be  sung  in  B  flat,  or  B  natural 
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1.  My  wea  -  ry  soul  a  rest  hath  found,  A  rest  that  will  not  fail; 

2.  I  hide  me  in  this  ref  .  uge  strong,  From  every  tempest’s  blast; 

3.  Ye  com-fort-less  and  temp-est -tost,  By  sins  and  woes  op-prest; 

4.  Ye  thirst-y,  from  this  smit-ten  Rock  Life’s  crystal  waters  spring; 


m 


E 


m. 


rrrf^^ 


r 


t 


£ 


A  sure  and  cer  -  tain  anch’rage  ground  In  Christ  with-in  the  vail. 
And  sit  and  sing  un  -  til  the  storm  Of  wrath  is  o  -  ver  -  past. 
Ye  tempted,  troubled,  ru-ined,  lost,  Come  find  in  Christ  your  rest. 
There  hide  from  ev  -  ’ry  stormy  shock.  And  rest,  and  drink,  and  sing. 
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1.  Thro’  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour,  All 

2.  Tho’  we  pass  thro’  trib  -  u  -  la  -  tion,  All 

3.  We  ex  -pect  a  bright  to-mor-row,  All 
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will  be  well; 

will  be  well; 

will  be  well; 
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Free  and  changeless  is  His  fav  -  or,  All, 
Ours  is  such  a  full  sal  -  va  -  tion,  All, 
Faith  can  sing  through  days  of  sor-row,  All, 


all 

all 

all 


is  well, 

is  well, 

is  well. 
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sealed  us,  Strongthe  hand  outstretch’d  to  save  us,  All  must  be  well, 
bid  -  ing,  Ho  -  ly  through  the  Spirit’s  guiding,  All  must  be  well, 
ply  -  ing,  Or  in  liv  -  ing  or  in  dy  -  ing,  All  must  be  well. 
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Duet  or  Soi.o.  iVbt  too  fast. 
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1.  Give  thanks  uu  -  to 

2.  Sweet  hope  iu  the 

3.  Then  ban  -  ish  the 

God  who  is  a  -  ble  aud  will  -  ing  To 

home  of  the  drunkard  hath  ris  -  en,  Where  the 
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save  fo  the  ut  -  termost  all  who  draw  near;  To  send  out  His 

dark  -  ness  of  sor  -  row  too  long  held  its  reign ;  He  hath  cast  off  his 
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*  1.  When  waves  of  trouble  round  me  swell,  My  soul  is  not  dismayed: 

2.  When  black  thethreat’ningclouds  appear,  And  storms  my  path  invade, 

3.  There  is  a  gulf  that  must  be  crossed;  Saviour,  be  near  to  aid! 

4.  There  is  a  dark  and  fear-ful  vale,  Death  hides  within  its  shade: 
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O  hear  a  voice  I  know  full  well — 
Those  ac-cents  tranquilize  each  fear, 
Whisper  when  my  frail  bark  is  tossed, 
Oh,  say,  when  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail, 
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1.  Low  in  the  grave  He  lay— Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  iour  !  Wait-ing  the 

2.  Vaiu-ly  they  watch  His  bed — Je  -  sus, ’my  Sav  -  iour!  Vain-ly  they 

3.  D  eatli  cannot  keep  His  prey — Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  iour  !  He  tore  the 
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No.  12 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


^tstrs  is  Calling. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbisb. 


1.  Je  -  sus  is  ten- der -ly  call  -  ing  thee  home — Calling  to  -  day, 

2.  Je  •  eiiB  is  call  -  ing  the  wea  -  ry  to  rest—  Calling  to  -  day, 

3.  Je  -  bus  is  wait-ing,  oh,  come  to  Him  now —  AVaitingto-day, 

4.  Je  •  sus  is  pleading,  oh,  list  to  His  voice —  Hear  Him  to-day. 
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y;  AATiy  from  the  snn-shine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam 

y;  Bring  Him  thy  bur-den,  and  thou  shalt  be  blest; 

y;  Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low-ly  bow; 

yi  They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  re  -  joice; 
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He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
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1.  Christ,  our  Friend — His  dear  love  brightens  Every  path  our  feet  may  treed; 
‘2.  We  willloveHim — trust  Him  ev-er,  Till  the  dream  of  life  shall  end; 

^  -1  *  ^ . 1 - ~k 


i=^M 


* 


r  * 


=£= 


=5=r 


£ 


*  P 


1 


ii 


j.  *8  /.;»  ..« 

■S - ’ _ ** _ M _ I _ V  _ M _ 


fcg 


our  darkest  hours  with  sunshi 
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Gilds  our  darkest  hours  with  sunshine, Ev-’ry  grief  with  joy  o’erspread. 
For  His  dear  love  fnileth  never,  Christ, our  Brother —Christ,  our  Friend. 
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In  the  hours  of  pain  and  suffering,  We  can  lean  on  Je  -  su fa’  breast, 
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How  can  w'e,  for  one  brief  moment,  Slight  the  love  of  such  a  Friend? 
Hearing  His  sweet  words  of  comfort, “  Come  to  me,  I’ll  give  you  rest,” 


3  When  we  tread  the  darksome  valley 
There  will  be  for  us  no  gloom; 

We’ll  be  safe  in  Jesus’  keeping — 
c  „  .  ,0  His  dear  love  will  guide  us  home. 

Slight  the  love  of  such  a  Friend?  Home  sweet  home_all  suffeiing  ended, 

Come  to  me,  1 11  give  you  lest.  Best,  sweet  rest — which  knowsnoend; 

jKest  with  Him  who  sealed  our  pardon — 
Christ,  our  Saviour—  Brother—  Friend! 
Christ,  our  Saviour— Brother— Friendl 
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.  Re-deeined  from  death  redeemed  from  sin.Redeemedfrom  ills  without,  within  j 
.  Glory  to  Him, whose  love  unknown, Touch’d  man’s  abyss  from  heav’u’s  high  throne; 
•  As  o  -  cean's  billows  swell  and  break,  The  mighty  tideof  praise  shall  wake; 


Re-deemed  1  ere  a  tion  joy  lul  brings  Its  tnb-uto  to  the  King  of  kings; 


Redeemed  ?  what  new  light  gilds  the  skies  1  What  glories  on  the  soul  a-rise! 
Like  some  new  star  its  radiance  beamed,  A  new  song  rose — Redeemed !  redeemed! 
Thy  love, Lord,  like  the  nnfatliom’d  sea, Shall  wafta  world  redeemed  to  Thee. 

Re  -  deemed !  earth’s  million  voices  raise  One  sounding  anthem  to  His  praise. 
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Redeemed,  re  deemed! .  my  song  shall  be, . 

redeemed!  redeemed!  my  song  shall  be, 
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Thro’ time  and  through .  e  -  ter  •  ni  -  ty. 

Through  time  and  through  e  -  ter  •  ni  -  ty. 
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Redeemed!  Ip*  all .  tlie  ransomed  sing. 

redeemed!  let  all  the  ransomed  sing, 
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1.  Pare  -  well,  ray  broth  -  er,  fare  -  well,  At  most  for  a 

2  In  -  creas-lng  in  knowl-edge  and  grace,  A  •  bound- in g  in 

3.  No  part  -  ings  shall  ev  •  er  be  known  On  that  hap  -  py 

4.  Fare  -well,  for  the  pres  -  eut,  fare  -  well:  1  he  long-looked-for 
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For  soon  with  our  God  we  shall  dwell.  And 
May  you  run  in  the  heavenly  race, Till  we 
Those  seat-ed  with  Christ  on  His  throne.  Go 
The  joys  of  that  morn  who  can  tell  When 
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meet  in  the  glo-ry  a  -  bove. 
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Je  -  sus  our  Lord  will  ap  -  pear  I 
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Fare-well! .  Fare-well 
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1.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  faith  -ful  and  loy  -  al  King  of  oar 

2.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  full  -  est  a  -  le  -  gience,  Yield-mg  hence- 

3.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  Sav-iour  all  -  glo-rious!  Take  Thy  great 

4.  Je  -  sus  is  with  us,  His  rest  is  he  -  fore  us,  Bright-ly  His 
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1.  Praise  Him  !  praise  Him  !  Je  -  sus,  our  blessed 

2.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je  -  sus,  our  blessed 

3.  Praise  Him  !  praise  Him !  Je  -  sus,  our  blessed 
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por  -  tals,  inud  with  ho-san-nas  ring!  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour, 


d.s. — Praise  Him!  praise  Him! 


is 

N 

Jju 

1 

-  • 

•  • 

.St 

h  m 

5  i 

j  j  r 

#  • 

.fl 

z .. 

J  .  - 

5  •  A 

9 

r  •  u  • 

r-rr  v  ^  v  v  «  2 

1_ r 

'  ! 

high-est  arch-au-gels  in  glc 
hope  of  e  -  ter-nal  sal  -  va 
reigneth  for  ev  -  er  and  ev 

•  S  N  N  N  N 

1  I  i  1 

-  ry;  Strength  and  hon  -  or 

-  tion,  Hail  Him !  hail  Him ! 

-  er;  Crown  Him!  crown  Him! 

i_ L.  1 

•  1  i 

J 

□ 

m  • 

#  • - - 

J- 

m  t 

1  1 

.  m  p   & 

•  J  • 

 • 

p  • 

v  • 

b L  L 

r  r ; 

— ^ - V — t 

— / 

=& — > — 

T-  —  ■ 

i 

tell  of  His  ex  -  cel  -  lent  great  -  ness,  Praise  Him !  praise  Him ! 
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Saviour,  pi  -  lot  me,  0  -  ver  life’s  tempestuous  sea; 
moth-er  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild; 
last  I  near  the  shore,  And  the  fear  -  ful  breakers  roar 
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1.  “Which  way  shall  I  take?”  shouts  a  voice  on  the  night,  “I’m  a  pilgrim  a- 

2.  “Which  way  shall  I  take  for  the  bright  golden  span  That  bridges  the 
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wearied,  and  spent  is  my  light;  And  I  seek  for  the  palace  that 
wa-ters  so  safe  -  ly  for  man?  To  the  right?  to  the  left?  ah! 
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rests  on  the  hill,  But  be-tween  us  a  stream  li  -  eth,  sullen  and  chill, 
me  !  if  I  knew —  The  night  is  so  dark,  and  the  passers  are  few.” 
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*5  “See  the  light  from  the  palace  in  silvery  lines, 

How  they  pencil  the  hedges  and  fruit-laden  vines — 

My  fortune  !  my  all !  for  one  tangled  gleam 

That  sifts  through  the  1’lies.  and  wastes  on  the  stream.* 


No.  21. 

F.  J.  Ceosb?. 


Ctoo  Jiaifrs, 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


m 


-0 - 0- 


Sft 


mm 


— -j - r — & — ^ 1 — v  jr 

*1.  Two  paths  lie  be-fore  you,  which  one  will  you  take?  For  now  is  the 

2.  Two  paths  lie  be-fore  you,  the  liar  -row  and  wide;  The  first  has  its 

"3.  The  first  has  its  tri  -  als,  but  you  shall  he  strong,  With  Je  -  sus  your 

4.  Two  paths  lie  be-fore  you,  and Nvhat  will  you  say?  A  question  so 
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cis  -  ion  you  make,  Two  paths  lie  he  -  fore  you,  which  one  will  you  take  ? 
all  must  eu- dure,  And  yet  to  the  faith- ful^lie  crown  will  be  sure, 
course  you  must  take,  The  good  you  must  fol  -  low,  the  e-  vil  forsake. 
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1.  Good-night,  good-night,  1 1 iv  brother;  May  earthly  cares  now  cease, 

2.  Good-night,  good-night,  my  brother;  May  God,  who  reigns  a  -  bove, 

3.  Good-night,  good-night,  my  brother ;  We  slum-ber  free  from  care, 

4.  Good-night,  good-night,  my  brother;  And  when  the  morn  doth  break, 


* 

m 


M: 


X*; 


■» - #- 


Refrain. 


m 


God  gives  us  rest  and  peace. 

Look  down  on  us  in  love.  (  Good-night,  good-night, my  brother, 
For  God  is  ev  -  ’ry  where.  1  6  ’  °  °  ’  J 

May  we  in  peace  a -wake.  ' 
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1.  Strong  in  Thy  strength,  0  Je 

2.  Nerved  with  Thy  might,  0  Je 

3.  Filled  with  Thy  love,  O  Je 

4.  Filled  with  Thyself,  O  Je 
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sus,  And  all  Thou  hast  for  mine, 
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Filled  with  Thy  lo\e  so  pre  -  cious,  My  life  Thy  praise 
Thou,  who  from  sin  doth  cleanse  us,  Canst  keep  us  faithl 
That  love  which  did  re  -  deem  us,  That  wondrous  love 
Made  one  with  Thee,  so  pre  -  cious,  Mv  all,  O  Je  - 
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I  dare  not  dread  the  fu  -  ture,  I  oaD  -  not  fear  the  past: 

Sure-ly  I  shall  not  fal  -  ter,  I  know  I  shall  not  fall; 

Thy  love  my  heart  o’er-flow  -  eth,  In  love  to  all  man- kind: 

Filled  with  Thyself,  O  Je  -  sus,  Hid-den  myself  in  Thee, 


Strong  in  Thy  strength.  O  Je  -  sus. 
Nerved  with  Thy  might.  0  Je  -  sus, 
Filled  with  Thy  love,  0  Je  -  sus, 
It  is  not  I,  but  Je  -  sus, 


I  must  o’ercome  at  last. 

I  can,  I  must,  do  all. 

I  love  for  all  can  find. 
Who  lives  and  reigns  in  me. 
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No.  34.  |f  bring  mn  sins  to  Cjm. 

Frances  K.  Havergal.  Caryl  Florio.' 
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1.  I  bring  my  sins  to 

2.  My  heart  to  Thee  I 

3.  My  life  I  bring  to 
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all  may  eleans-ed  be  In  Thy  once  op  -  en’d  fount.  I  bring  them, 
faithless,  wand’riug  thing.  An  e  -  vil  heart  in  -  deed.  I  bring  it, 
Sav  -  iour,  let  me  be  Thine  ev  -  er,  Thine  a  *  lone.  My  heart,  my 
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Sav-iour,  all  to  Thee,  The  bur- den  is  too  great  for  me. 

Sav-iour,  now  to  Thee,  That  fix’d  and  faithful  it  may  be. 

life,  my  all  I  bring  To  Thee,  my  Saviour,  and  my  King ! 
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.1.  Throw  out  the  Life -Line  a  -  cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is  a 

.2.  Throw  out  the  Life  -  Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong:  Why  do  you 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life -Line  to  dan  -  ger-fraught  men,  Sink  -  ing  in 

.4.  Soon  will  the  sea  -  son  of  res  -  cue  be  o’er,  Soon  will  we 
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i  -  er  whom  some  one  should  save ; 

ry,  my  broth  -  er,  so  long  ? 
juish,  where  you’ve  nev  -  er  been  : 
to  the  fair  E  -  den  shore; 


Some-bod  -  y’s  broth-er!  oh, 
See!  he  is  sink-ing;Oh, 
Winds  of  temp  -  ta-  tion  and 
Then,  in  the  dark  hour  of 


who  then  will  dare  To  throw  out  the  Life-Line,  his  per  il  to  share! 
hast  -  en  to  -  day —  And  out  with  the  Life-Boat!  a  -  way, then. a  -  way', 
bil  -  lows  of  woe  Will  soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  waters  flow 
death, may  it  be  That  Je  -  sits  will  throw  out  the  Life-Line  to  thee. 


*  Solo  may  be  sung  by  all  voices  in  unison. 
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No.  36.  Resurrection  J$tont. 

S.  BaRING-GOULU. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


In  1.  _ _  !  \  lilt 

.Uu.l-IZ.Jl.  m  • m 

n  r  i 

i  r  i 

TU  ..b 

r  £  S  # 

#  “ZR 

g:.y  r  p 

-  r 

i_ f  r  .  » 

# — #-  — 

.  1 

i  l  i  r  . 

#  •  *  rLS  9 

1 - 

1  V  1  1  1  I  f 

1.  On  tbeKes-iir  -  rec-tiou  morn-in 
2  Here  a-wliilo  they  must  be  part  -  ct 

3.  For  a  space  the  tir  -  ed  bod  -  y 

4.  On  that  bap  py  Eas  •  ter  morning 

5.  Soul  and  bod  -  y  re  -  u  -  nit  -  ed 

g,  Soul  and  bod-y  meet  a  -  gain  ; 

,  And  the  flesh  its  sab -bath  keep, 
Wait  s  in  peace  the  morning's  dawn; 
All  the  graves  their  dead  restore, 
Henceforth  nothing  shall  di  vide, 
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No  more  sor  -  row,  no  more  weep-ing,  No  more  pain! 

Wait  -  ing  in  a  bo  :  5y  still  -  ness,  Wrapped  in  sleep. 

When  there  breaks  the  last  and  bright-est  East  -  er  morn. 
Fa  -  ther,  moth  -er,  sis  -  ter,  brotb-er,  Meet  once  more. 

Wak-ing  up,  in  Christ’s  own  like -ness  Sat  -  is  -  fled. 


r\  •  l  «  «  «  «  « 

1 - - - 

j - -= 

-4 - (- 

-tv-7 

w 

r  r  » 

*. 

£-\}0' 

# 

m  • 

- L-  .  . 

^  1 

« # 

* 

M— 

— 

5= 

— t - 

~\ 

ft 

- - -  J 

Copyright.  IS8S.  by  Ir»  D  Pinky-  -if  P 


No.  37. 


G.  M.  J. 

(Subject  from  M.  E.  J.) 
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James  McGranahan,  by  per. 
.  Repeat  pp. 
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1.  Some  one  will  en  -  ter  the  pear-ly  gate  By  and  by, 

2.  Some  one  will  glad-ly  his  cross  lay  down  By  and  by, 

3.  Some  one  will  knock  when  the  door  is  shut  By  and  bj', 

4.  Some  one  will  sing  the  tri  -  umphant  song  By  and  by, 


Taste  of  the 
Faithful,  ap- 
Hear  a  voice 
Join  in  the 
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Repeat  pp.^ 


m m 


glo  -  ries  that  there  a -wait:  Shall  you  ?  shall  I  ?  Some  one  will 

proved, shall re-ceive  a  crown:  Shall  you ?  shall  I?  Some  one  the 

say  -  ing,  “I  know  you  not:”  Shall  you?  shall  I?  Some  one  will 

praise  with  the  blood-bought  throng:  Shall  you?  shall  I?  Some  one  will 


i=p= 


m m 


m 


t 


rr  c '  t 


-V—4- 


gf ft-f-M-tf 


pm 


*  i?  y  U  V-  . 

trav-el  the  streets  of  gold,  Beau-ti  -  ful  vis  -  ions  will  there  be-hold, 
glo -ri- ous  King  will  see,  Ev  -  er  from  sor- row  of  earth  be  free, 
call  and  shall  not  be  heard,  Vainly  will  strive  when  the  door  is  barred, 
greet  on  the  golden  shore,  Loved  ones  of  earth  who  have  gone  be-fore, 
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Repeat  pp. 
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Feast  on  the  pleasures  so  long  foretold:  Shall  you?  shall  I? 

Hap  -  pv  with  Him  thro’  e  -  ter  -  ui  -  ty:  Shall  you?  shall  I? 

Some  one  will  fail  of  the  saints’  reward:  Shall  you?  shall  I? 

Safe  in  the  glo  -  ry  for  -  ev  -  er  more:  Shall  you?  shall  I? 
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J.  G.  Small 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbws, 
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1.  I’ve  found 

2.  I’ve  found 

3.  I’ve  found 

4.  I’ve  found 


a  Friend;  oh. such  a  Friend!  He  loved  me  ere  I  knew  Him; 
a  Friend:  oh, such  a  Friend!  He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me; 
a  Friend;  oh, such  a  Friend!  All  power  to  Him  is  giy  -  en ; 
a  Friend;  oh, such  a  Friend!  So  kind, and  true, and  ten  -  der.  j) 
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He  drew  me  with  the 
And  not  a-lone  tin 
To  guard  me  on  my 
So  wise  aCoun-sel 

cords  of  love,  And  then  He  b 
gift  of  life,  Hut  His  own  s 
onward  course.  And  bring  me  s 
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And  ’round  mv heart  still  closely  twine  Those  ties  which  naught  can  sever, 
Naught  that  I  have  my  own  I  call,  I  kold^it  for  the  Giv  -  er: 
Th’ e  -  ter  -  nal  glo-ries  gleam  a  -  far,  To  nerve.my  faint  en-deav-or; 
From  Him, who  loves  me  now  so  well,  Whatpowermy  soul  can  sev-er? 
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Dr.  H.  R.  Palm  Kit. 
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and  up-ward 
and  up- ward 
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homeward  the  while, 
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steep  be  the  hill,  Forward  the  word  of  the  Lord  to  ful -til! 
shade  from  the  heat,  Homeward, for  home af- ter  ex  -  ile  is  sweet! 
place  to  pre-pare,  Homeward  thou  go  -  est  to  dwell  with  Him  there. 
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On  -  -  ward  and  up  -  ward,  it  is  not  for  long. 
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No.  40.  Mramrir  of  Jfms. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  andsballit  ev-er  l>e,  A  uaor-tal  man  asham'dof  Thee? 

2.  Ashamed  of  Je-sus !  sooner  far  Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star; 

3.  Ashamed  of  Je-sus !  yes,  I  may,  When  I’ve  no  guilt  to  wash  a-way, 

4.  Till  then,  nor  is  my  boasting  vain,  Till  then  I  boast  a  Sav-iour  slain  ; 


ir±: 


He* 


J>  'j  . 


& 


4 


£f§i 


£=5= 

-tJ — F- 


£ 


SB 


♦ — #- 


Tst- 


n  y  -v- 


A  sh  amed  of  Thee,  whom  angel  s  praise.  Whose  glories  shine  thro’  endless  day  si 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  di- vine  O’er  this  beuighted  soul  of  mine. 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave,  No  fear  to  quell, no  soul  to  save. 
And  O,  may  this  my  glory  be,  That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 
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^gjramtEr  of  Jesus  .—Concluded. 
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Bourne  H.  Draper. 
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t  Christian  Jeralbs. 


H.  C.  Zeuner. 


1  Ye  Christian  heralds,  go,  proclaim  Sal -vation  thro’  Im-mau-uels'sname; 

2  He’ll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire,  With  flaming  zeal  your  breasts  in-spire, 
•3.  And  when  ourla-bors  all  are  o'er,  Then  we  shall  meetto  part  no  more— 


To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear,  And  plant,  the  Rose  of  Sha-ron  there. 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fu-ry  cease.  And  hush  the  tempest  in  -  to  peace. 
Meet  with  the  blood-bought  throng  to  fall,  And  crown  our  Jesus, Lord  of  all . 


#0,  JjjUss*njj*r  of  feate. 


No.  42. 

1  Go.  messenger  of  peace  and  love, 

To  people  plunged  in  shades  of  night; 
Like  angels  sent  from  fields  above, 

Be  thine  to  shed  celestial  light. 

2  On  barren  rock  and  desert  isle, 

Go  bid  the  Rose  of  Sharon  bloom, 


Till  arid  wastes  around  thee  smile, 

And  bear  to  heaven  a  sweet  perfuma. 

3  Oh,  faint  not  in  the  day  of  toil, 

When  harvest  waits  the  reaper’s  hand, 
Go,  gather  in  the  glorious  spoil. 

And  joyous  in  His  presence  staud. 

Baljour, 
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Albert  Midlane.  Ika  U.  SaNKSy. 
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1.  “  On- ward,  up-ward,  homeward!”  Joy-ful  -  ly  I  flee  From  this 

2.  “On-ward,  up-ward,  liomeward!”  Here  I  find  no  rest,  Treading 

3.  “On-ward,  up- ward,  liomeward!”  Come  a  -  long  with,  me;  Te  who  ' 
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world  of  sor  -  ro'w,  With  my  Lord  to  lie;  On  -  ward  to  the 

o:er  the  des  -  ert  Which  my  Saviour  pressed;  "Onward,  upward, 
love  the  Sav  -  iour,  Bear  me  com  -  pa  -  ny. 


“Onward,  upward, 


Far  a  -  hove  the  skies. 
I,  thro’  grace,  shall  share. 
And  the  race  is  won. 
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On  -  ward  to  the  glo  -  ry. 
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to  the  prize,  Homeward  to  the  mansions,  Far  a  -  hove  the  skies. 
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1.  Where  shall  I 

2.  Where  shall  I 

3.  Where  shall  I 
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Lord  I  shall  see,  His  rod  and  His  staff  my 

home  of  the  blest,  With  no  dan  -  ger  to  fear,  with  no 
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1.  There  is  light  in  the  val  -  ley  once  shrouded  with  darkness, 

2.  O’er  the  dark  realms  of  death  shines  a  ha  -  lo  of  glo  -  ry, 

3.  Shout  a  -  loud,  ye  redeemed  ones,  re  -  peat  the  glad  sto  -  ry, 
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Hope  sheds  her  bright  ray  o’er  the  gloom  of  the  grave; 
The  ty  -  rant  no  long  -  er  ex  -  erts  his  dread  sway; 
And  sing,  all  ye  ransomed,  from  death’s  dis  -  mal  thrall; 
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A  Sav  -  iour  as  -  cend  -  ing,  fills  earth  with  His  brightness. 

His  dark  reign  is  end  -  ed,  his  seep  -  tre  is  brok  -  en, 

In  tri  -  umph  as  -  cend  to  the  man  -  sious  of  glo  -  ry, 
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Cjre  JBtgljtg  to  Concluded. 


4  There,  oh,  there,  on  the  banks  of  the  beautiful  river, 
Shall  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  rise; 

While  angels  and  saints  reunited  forever, 

Shall  join  in  the  chorus  that  gladdens  the  skies.— Gfca 
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1.  Eacli  coo-ins  (love  (each  coo  -  ing  dove;  ami  si^ll-inn  boutth  (and  sigh  -  ing  bough  i 

2.  Each  liow’ry  gle.U  .each  flow  -  'ry  glen,  and  lllosss-y  dell  .and  moss  -  y  dell, 

3.  And  when  1  lead  .and  when  I  read;  tllC  thrilling  lore  .the  thrill-  ing  lore, 
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I  long  once  more ) 
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O  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  blue  Gal-  i  -  lee,  Come,  sing  thy  song  a  -  gainlt  o  me. 

sing  tby  song  a  •  gain  fto  me. 
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6  Ouly‘'good»night,”  belovdd — not'fare 

well!”  [dwelt 

A  little  while,  and  ail  His  saints  shall 
Iu  hallowed  union,  indivisible — 
Good-night ! 

7  Until  we  meet  again  before  His  throne, 
Clothed  in  the  spotless  robe  He  gives 

His  own.  [Good-nigbtt 

Ur.til  we  know  even  as  we  are,  known-- 
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1.  A  -  wake! 
ii.  A  -  wake! 

3  Break  forth  aud  sing 
4.  De  -  part,  de,  -  part, 


a  -  rise ! 
a  -  rise ! 
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put  on  thy  strength,  In  beauteous  garments 

and  shine  iu  light,  No  dark-ness  now  en  - 
de  -  light  -  ful  strains,  For  God  has  heard  thy 
and  leave  thy  sin,  Nor  go  by  haste,  nor 
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clothe  thee  now;  From  death  and  dark  -  ness  rise  at  length, With 

shrouds  thy  feet,  With  smiles  and  glad  -  ness,  and  de  -  light  Thy 

con  -  trite  prayer,  The  Balm  of  Gil  -  ead  soothes  thy  pains,  For 

leave  by  flight,  For  God  His  own  shall  wel  -  come  in,  For 
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star  - ry  crowns  a  -  dorn  thy  brow;  From  dust  and  ash  -  es 

Lord  and  Roy  -al  Mas  -  ter  meet;  In  maj  -  es  -  ty  and 

thee  Je  -  ho  -  vah’sarm  is  bare;  The  watch-man  lifts  his 

thee  the  Lord  of  hosts  will  fight;  Break  forth  aud  sing,  O 
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rise  to  joy,  Let  songs  of  praise  thy  lips  em  -  ploy, 

hon  -  or  rise, —  Be  -  hold !  the  morn  -  ing  gilds  the  skies, 

voice  and  sings,  While  God  His  own  to  Zi  -  on  brings, 

ert  place,  The  King  of  Zi  -  on  comes  to  bless. 
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S-hrakel  %tm\  —  Concluded. 


And  all  His  peo -pie  shall  in  praise  their  time 

their  time,  their  time 
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1.  At  evening  tiniemay  there  he  light,  While,  life’s  briei  day  is  closing: 

2.  At  evening  timemaythere  belight, The  light  of  life  e  -  ter-nal; 

3.  At  evening  time  there  shall  he  light, Earth's  day  of  storm  is  dy-ing; 

4  At  evening  time  there  shall  belight, The  twilight  skies  a- doming; 
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].  Soon  shall  we  see  the  glorious  morning,  Saints,  a-  rise!  saints,  a  -  rise 

2.  Hear  ye  the  trump  of  God  resounding,  Saints,  a  -  rise!  saints,  a  -  rise ! 

3.  The  saints  who  sleep,  with  joy  a-wak-en,  All  a- rise!  all  a-rise! 

4.  Fast  by  the  throne  of  Godbe-holdthem  Crown’d  at  last !  crowu'dat  last! 
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Sin  -  ners,  attend  the  notes  of  warning,  Saints,  a  -  rise!  saints,  a  -  rii 
Thro’  all  the  vaults  of  death  rebounding,  Saints,  a  -  rise!  saints,  a  -  rise! 
Their  beds  of  death  are  quick  for-sak-en.  All  a  -  rise1  all  a  -  rise! 
See  in  his  arms  the  Saviour  folds  them,  Crown’d  at  last !  crown'd  at  last! 
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The  resurrection  day  draws  near,  The  Kingof  Saints  shall  soon  appear. 
To  meet  the  bridegroom,  haste,  prepare.  Put  on  your  bridal  garments  fair, 
Not  one  of  all  the  faithful  few  Who  here  on  earth  the  Saviour  knew, 
With  wreaths  of  glory  round  their  head,  No  tears  of  sorrow  now  are  shed, 
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And  high  his  roy  -  al  standard  rear,  Saints,  a-rise!  saints,  a-rise! 
And  hail  your  Saviour  in  the  air,  Saints,  a- vise!  saints,  a  -  rise! 
But  starts  with  bliss  his  Lord  to  view,  All  a  -  rise!  all  a-rise! 
To  joy’s  full  fountain  all  are  led.  Crowned  at  last!  crowned  at  last! 
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1.  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty?  The  questi  n  comes  to 

2.  Ma  -  ny  are  clioos-ing  Christ  to-day,  Turn-ing  from  all  their 
<>.  Leav  -  ing  the  strait  and  nar  -  row  way,  Go  -  ing  the  downward 
4.  Re  -  pent,  be  -  lieve,  this  ver  -  y  hour,  Trust  iu  the  Saviour’s 
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Tell  me,  what  shall  your 
Heav’n  shall  their  hap  -  py 
Sad  will  the  fi  -  nal 
Then  will  your  joy  -  ous 
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end  -  ing  be, 
au  -  swer  be, 
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Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty? 

Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  ? 

Lost  thro’  a  long  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty ! 

Sav’d  thro’  a  long  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  1 
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E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty !  E 

E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty !  E 

E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty !  E 

E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  !  E 
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Where  will  you  spend1  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  l 

Where  will  you  spend  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  t 

Lost  thro’  a  long  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty ! 

Sav’d  thro’  a  long  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 
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1.  “  Quit  you  like  lren!”  Life’s  bat-tie  lies  before  you :  Will  youprovi 

2.  “Quit  you  like  men!  ’  Heaven’s  victor-voicescall  you;  Ob,  be  asbam 

3.  “  Quit  you  like  men!”  No  loug-er  slaves  of-  pas-siou;  Led  by  yourh 

1  4.  “  Quit  you  like  meu!”  Be  true  to  your  true  ua-ture;  Are  not  our  b 

5.  “Quityoulikemen!”“Be-bold  tbeiVlau!”  that  livetb,  And  once  wass 
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d  s. — Serving  the  Christ, and  serv  ing  Him,  for  -  ev  -  er 
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The.  bannered  Cross  of  Je  -  sus’  dy  -  inf 
They  al  -  wavs  win  who  fight  in  Je  -  sus 
Freed  by  God's  Son,  then  are  ye  free  in 
Tread  in  the  steps  tbe  Per  -  feet  Man  hat 
Peace,  pardon, pow’r  He  purchased  with  Hi 
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From  Sa  -  tan's  bondage  He  will  keep  you  free. 
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Mas  -  ter,  may  ire  be,  Liv  -  ing  or  dy  -  ing,  faith-ful  still  to  Thee. 
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No.  53. 


J  Cmtlb  not  Jo  foitjmtf  Cfm. 


Frances  R.  Havkuoal. 


SlGISMUND  THAIBEKG,  aiT. 


1.  I  could  not  do  with  -  out  Tliee,  O  Sav  -  iour  of  the  lost, 

2.  I  could  not  do  with  -  out  Thee,  I  can  -  not  stand  a -lone; 

3.  I  could  not  do  with  -  out  Thee,  For  years  are  fleet  -  in g  fast, 
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Whose  pre  -  cions  hi  nod  redeemed  me  At  such  tre  -  men-dous  cost; 

I  have  no  strength  or  good- ness,  No  wis  -  dom  of  my  own; 

And  soon  in  sol  -  emn  si  -  lence  The  riv  -  er  must  be  passed; 

1  1  K  £ fc 


is 


rr 


1  .  U— P1 


y  y 


TT 


Copyright,  1888,  by  Ira  D  Bankfcy. 


Wo,  54.  #nfoaxtr,  Christian  jfoMers. 


S.  Baring-Gould. 

tetfc 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  arr. 


F=f 


SI 


i 


m 


1.  On -ward,  Christian  sol  -  fliers,  Marchiugas  to  war,  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like  a,  miglit-y  ar  *  my,  Moves  tlie  Church  of  God  :  Brothers,  weare 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per-ish,  Kingdoms  riseand  -wane,  But  the  Church  of 
i.  On-ward,  then,  ye  faith -ful,  Join  our  hap  py  throng, Blend  with  oursyour 
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Je  -  sus  Go  -  ing  on  he  -  fore:  Christ, the  roy-al  Mas  -  ter,  Leads  a  - 
tread -ingWherethe  saints  have  trod:  We  are  not  di  -  vid  -  ed,  All  one 
Je  -  sus  Con  -stantwill  re  -  main  :  Gates  of  hell  can  nev  -  er  ’Gainst  that 
voic  -  es,  In  the  triumph  song:  Glo  -  ry,  laud, and  lion  -  or,  Uu  -  to 
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gainst  the  foe;  For-ward  in  -  to  bat  -  tie,  See,  His  ban-ners  go. 

bod  -  y  we,  One  in  hope  and  doe  -  trine,  One  in  char-i  -  ty. 
Church  prevail :  We  have  Christ’s  own  prom-ise,  And  that  can-uot  fail. 
Christ  the  King:  This,  thro’ countless  a  -  ges,  Men  and  an  -  gels  sing. 
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On  -  ward,  Chris-tian  sol  - 

March-ing  as  to  war, 
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#nmartr,  Christian  Bolbicrs.— Concluded. 
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No.  55. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 


Just  as  J 


Abraham  It.  Beck,  by  per 
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1.  Just  as 

2.  J ust  as 

3.  J  list  as 

4.  Just  as 
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I  am,  'without  one.  plea,  But  tliat  Thy  blood  was 

1  am,  Thy  love  mt-known  Has  brok  -  en  ev  -’ry 

I  am,  I  ho’ loss’ll  a  -  bout,  With  many  a  con  -  diet, 

I  am;  Thou  wilt  re  -  ceive.  Wilt.  welcome,  par  -  don, 
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shed  for  me,  And  that  Thou  bidd’st  me  come  to  Thee,  O 

bar  -  rier  down;  Now  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  a  -  lone,  O 

many  a  doubt,  Fightings  and  fears  with  -  in,  with -out,  O 

cleanse, re  -  lieve;  Be  -  cause  Thy  prom  -  ise  I  be  -  lieve,  O 
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Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come,  0  Lamb  of  God !  i  com 

Lamb  of  God!  i  come,  I  come,  O  Lamb  of  God!  1  com 

Lamb  of  God!  1  come,  I  come,  O  Lamb  of  God!  1  com 

Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  i  come,  0  Lamb  of  God!  1  com 
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Gr Bo.  0,  Stebbins. 
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Mrs  S  E,  A.  Higgins. 
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When  shining  stars  (when  shining  stars)  their  vigils  keep  (t'heir  v>£  - ils  keePJ 
I  know  not  where  (I  know  not  where)  his  head  may  lie  (h‘S  head  may  lie), 
As  pass  the  days  (as  pass  the  days),  the  months  and  yenrs(the  months  and  yearsX 
And  when  at  last  land  when  at  last)  his  work  is  o’er  (his  work  is  o’er), 
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And  all  the  world  (and  all  the  world)  is  hushed  in  sleep  (is  hushed  in  sleep), 
Perchance  beneath  (perchance  beneath)  the  o  -  pen  sky  (the  o  -  pen  sky); 
With  all  the  change(with  all  their  change),the  hopes  and  fears  (thehopesandfears). 
And  earth-ly  toil  (and  earth  -  ly  toil)  shall  be  no  more  (shall  be  no  more), 
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’Tie  then  I  breathe  (’tis  then  I 
But  this  I  ween,  (but  this  I 
Godmake  each  step  (God  make e. 
May  angels  guide  (may  angels 
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guide)  h 

S  JS  1 

P  •  P  p  p 
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f  du  -  ty  clear,  ( of  1u  -  ty  clear), 
im  to  the  shore  (him  to  the  shore) 
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God  bless 

Can  see  _ _  , , _ 

And  keep  (and  keep)  his  honor  bright(honor  bright).  \  God  bless  my  boy,  oh, 
Where  there  (wherethere)shall  benonightfno  night).  ) 


(oh,  bless)  my  boy  to-night  (to  -  night).  , 
(can  see  )  my  boy  to-night  (to  -  night).  /  ( 
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No.  57. 

F.  C.  A. 
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1.  Af  ter  tlie  s’aow'r,  the,  tranquil  sun:  Sil  -  ver  stars  when  the  day  is  done. 

2.  Af-ter  the  clouds,  the  vio-let  sky,  Quiet  woods  when  the  wind  goes  by. 

3.  Af-ter  the  knell,  the  wedding-bells,  Joy-ful  greetings  from  sad  farewells. 

4.  Af  ter  the  burden,  the  blissful  xuead ;  After  the  fur-row,  the  wak-ing  seed. 

'l  I  ,  ,  h  fc 


Af-ter  the  snow,  the  emerald  leaves  :  Af-ter  the  harvest,  gold-en  sheaves. 
Af-ter  the  tempest,  the  lull  of  waves;  Af-ter  the  bat-  tie,  peaceful  graves. 
Af-ter  the  hud,  the  ra  -  diant  rose;  Af-ter  our  weeping,  sweet  re  pose. 
Af-ter  the  flight,  the  down -y  nest;  Af-ter  the  sliad-owy  riv  -  er —  rest. 
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James  MoGkanahan,  by  per. 


El  Nathan. 

1st  or  2d  tenor 


m 


0-0- 


m 


-0 — 0  0- 


1.  I  know  not  why  God’s  wondrous  grace  To  me  He,  hath  madekuown, 

2.  I  kuovv  not  why  this  sav  -  ing  faith  To  me  He  did  im  •  part, 

3.  I  know  not  how  the  Spir  •  it  moves,  Corivinc-ing  men  of  sin, 

1st  or  2d  bass.  __ 
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Nor  why — un  -  worth-y —  Christ  in  love  Redeemed  mefor  His  own. 
Nor  how,  be-liev-ing  in  His  word.  Wroughtpeace  withiumy  heart. 
Re  -  veal- ing  Je  -  sus  thro’  the  Word, Cre  -  at  -  iug  l'aith  in  Him. 
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4  I  know  not  what  of  good  or  ill 

May  be  reserved  for  me. 

Of  weary  ways  or  golden  days. 

.  Before  His  face  I  see. 

5  I  know  not  when  my  Lord  may  come. 

At  night  or  noonday  fair, 

Nor  when  I'll  walk  the  vale  with  Hist, 
Or  “meet  Him  ip  the  air.” 


No.  59. 

Rev.  Wm.  'Williams. 
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Fried.  Ton  Flotow,  arr. 


Guide  me,  O  Tbou  great  Je  -  lio-vali,  Pil-grim  lin  o’  this  bar-ren  land, 

I  am  weak, but  Thou  art  might-y,  [Omit . ] 

\  Feed  me  with  the  heaven’ly  man  na,  In  this  bar-ren  wil -der-ness;  t 
'  l  Be  my  sword, and  shield, and  banner,  [  Omit . ]  S 
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Hold  me  -with  Thy  pow’rful  hand ,  O  -  pen  now  the  erys-tal  fount-ain, 
Be  the  Lord  my  Righteousness;  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  dor  -  dan, 
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Readme  all  my  journey  through,  Lead  me  all  my  journey  through 
Land  me  safe  on  Ca  -  naan’s  side,  Land  me  safe  on  Ca-naan’s  side. 
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Florence  C.  Armstrong. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins.- 
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1.  Oh,  to  he  o  -  ver  yon  *  der!  it  In  that  land  of  won  -  der, 

2.  Oh,  to  be  o  -  ver  yon  •  derl  My  yearning  heart  grows  fond  -  er 

3.  Oh,  when  shall  I  he  dwell-ing  Where  an- gel- voic-es  swell-ing, 

4.  Oh,  to  be  o  -  ver  yon  •  derl  A  •  las!  I  sigh  and  won  -  der. 


Where  the  an  -  gel- voio-es  min-gle,  And  the  an  -  gel  -  harpers  ring; 

Of  look-ing  to  the  east,  To  see  the  hless-ed  day-star  bring 

In  tri  -  umphant  kal-le-  lu-jahs,  Make  the  vault-ed  heavens  ring? 

Why  clings  my  poor,  weak,  sin  ful  heart  To  a  -  ny  earth-Iv  thing; 
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To  be  free  from  pain  and  sor -  row,  Aud  the  anxious,  dread  to- morrow. 
Some  tid  -  ings  of  the  wak-ing,  The  cloudless,  pure  day  breaking. 
Where  the  pearly  gates  are  gleaming,  And  the  morn-ing  star  is  beaming, 
Each  tie  of  earth  must  sev  -  er,  And  pass  a  -  way  for  -  ev  -  er, 
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To  rest  in  light  and  sunshine  In 

My  heart  is  yearning,  yearning  For 

Oh,  when  shall  I  b®  yon  -  der  In 
But  there’s  no  more  sep-a  -  ra  •  tion  In 


presence 
com  -  ing 
presence 
presence 


the  King, 
the  King, 
the  King  $ 
the  King. 
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John  Scott,  D.  D, 


I’m  almost  JJxrme. 


G.  Waring  Stebbins. 


1  Vni  almost  home!  My  pil-grim  feet  Have  trod  the  desert’s  weary  road, 

2  I’m  almost  home!  The  toilsome  strife, The  conflict  here  will  soon  be  o  er, 

4.  I’m  almost  home!  The  roll-ing  wave  Of  Jordan’s  stream  will  soon  he  past- 


Rot  coon  thev’ll  walk  the  golden  street, Within  the  Par-adise  of  God. 

I  Sen -ter  in  to  life,  And  feel  the  tempter’s  power  no  more. 


Jld„t  tbe  fttariTm  y  heart  ioar.Who  wateh  .art  wait  torn.,  to 'Com. 

I'll  stag  the  power  of  Christ  to  save,  And  eliont, '•  I'm  home  I  m  home 


Chorus.  .  .  . _ | 

jj:¥  t  \i- |  j  :j  it 


I’m  almost  home!  I’m 


altnosthome!  1  soon  shall  reach  my  long-sought  rest  ■ 
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H.  L.  Hastings,  by  per.  Geo.  C .  Stebbct*, 
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1.  There’s  a  light  that  is  shin  -  ing  in  dark  -  ness.  While  we 
3.  From  the  sure  word  the  pro  -  phets  have  spok  -  en,  There  is 

3.  Now  we  sing  ’mid  the  dark  -  ness-  and  shad  -  ows,  And  we 

4.  We  are  not  of  the  night  nor  of  dark  -  ness,  Let  us 

5.  From  the  hill  -  tops  the  watch-ers  give  warn  -  ing,  It  is 
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it  cheers  us  a  - 
the  Scrip -ture  can 
the  Day  -  star,  in 
our  weep  -  ing  shall 
the  night  is  far 


wait  for  the  dawn-ing  of  day;  And 

light  flashing  forth  thro’  the  gloom;  For 

pray  and  we  watch  for  the  dawn;  Till 

walk,  then,  as  chil  -  dren  of  day;  So 

high  time  from  sleep  to  a  •  wake;  For 
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spent,  and  the  morn -ing  Soon  o’er  earth  in  its  splendor  shall  break. 
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There  we’ll  take  the  wings  of  the  morning,  And  fly  a-way  to  our  rest, 
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1.  “Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee, ’’Hear  Th< 

2.  If,  where  they  led  my  Lord,  I,  too 

3.  And  when  Thou, Lord, once  more,  Glorioi 
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heav  -  y  cross  Fainting  I  bear;  Still  all  my  prayer  shall  be  Near-er,  my 
steps  in  His,  Wea-ry  and  worn;  There,  even  let  me  be  Near-er,  my 
dwelling-place  In  Thy  bright  borne!  Thro’  all  e  -  ter  -ni  -  ty,  Near-er,  my 


God, 

God, 

God, 


to  Thee! 
to  Thee! 
to  Thee! 


Near  -  er. 
Near  -  er, 
Near  -  er, 


my  God, 
my  God, 
my  God, 


to  Thee, 
to  Thee, 
to  Thee, 


Near  -  er 
Near  -  er 
Near  -  er 


to  Thee, 
to  The6. 
to  Thee. 
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1.  I  will  sing  the  wondrous  story  Of  the  Christ  who  died  for  me, 

2.  I  was  lost,  but  Je-sns  found  me,  Found  the  sheep  that  went  astray ; 

3.  I  was  was  bruised,  but  Jesus  healed  me,  Faint  was  I  from  many  a  fall, 


How  He  left  His  heme  in  glo  -  ry,  For  the  Cross  on  Cal  -  va 
Threw  His  lov-iug  arms  around  me,  Drew  me  back  in-to  His  way. 
Sight  was  gone,  and  fears  possessed  me.  But  He  freed  me  from  them  all. 
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4  Days  of  darkness  still  come  o’er  me,  15  He  will  keep  me  till  the  river 


Sorrow’s  paths  I  often  tread, 
But  the  Saviour  still  is  with  me, 
By  His  hand  I’m  safely  led. 


Bolls  its  waters  at  my  feet; 

Then  He’ll  bear  me  safely  over, 
Where  the  loved  ones  I  shall  meet. 
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Come,  Sinner,  Crrim! 


W.  E.  Witter. 


H.  R.  Palmer,  by  per. 
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1.  While  Je  -  sus  whispers  to  you,  Come,  sinner,  come  !  While  we  are 

2.  Are  you  top  heav  •  y  lad  -  en?  Come,  sinner,  come  !  Je  -  sus  will 

3.  Oh,  hear  His  teu-der  pleading.  Come,  sinner,  come !  Come  and  re  - 
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praying  for  you,  Come,  sinner,  come  !  Now 
bear  your  burden, Come,  sinner,  come  !  Je  - 
ceive  the  blessing, Come, sinner,  come  1  While 
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Come,  sinner,  come!  Now  is  the  time  to  know 
Come,  sinner,  come!  Je  -  sus  can  now  redeem 
Come,  sinner,  come!  While  we  are  praying  for 


Him,  Come, sinner, come! 
you,  Come, sinner, come! 
you,  Come, sinner, come! 
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Tictoria  STfcWART. 
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1.  Shine  on,  O  Star  of  beauty,  Thou  Christ  enthroned  above; 

2.  Shine  on,  O  Star  of  glo-ry!\Ve  lift  our  eyes  to  Thee; 

3.  Shine  on,  O  Star  un-chaugiug  !  And  guide  our  pilgrim  way,' 

4.  And  when,  with  Thy  redeemed  ones,  We  reach  the  heavenly  shore 
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Ee  -  fleeting  in  Thy  brightness  Our  Father’s  look  of  love. 
Be  -  yond  the  clouds  that  gath  -  er,  Thy  radiant  light  we  see. 
Un  -  til  we  see  the  dawn-  ing  Of  heav’n’s  e-ter-nal  day. 
May  we  with  Thee  in  glo  -  ry  Shine  on  for-ev  -  er  -  more. 


late 


Chorus. 


Star, 


Shine  on, 
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shine  on,  Thou  bright  and  beautiful  Star,  shine  on  1 


Slilne  on, 


shine  on, 
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1  Hark,  hark!  mv  soul!  an  -  gel  •  ie  songs  are  swell  -  ing  OVr  earth’s  green 

2  Far,  far  a-w'ay,  like  bells  at  evening  peal  -  in*  1  he  voice  of 
3!  On  -  ward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  sing-ing,  Gome,  wea  -  ry^ 
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Pilgrims  of  the  night,  Sing-ing  to  wel-come  the  Pilgrims  of  the  night. 
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Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves 1 
Jo  *  sus  saves!  Jo  -  sus  saves! 
Jo  -  sus  saves!  Jo  -  sus  saves! 
Jo -sus  saves!  Jo  -  sus  saves! 
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J.  We  have  heard 

2.  Waft  it  on 

3.  Sing  a  -  bove, 

4.  Give  tlie  winds 
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the  joy  -  ful  sound, 
the  roll-ing  tide: 
the  hat  -tie  strit'o: 
a  mighty  voice ; 
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Spread  the  tid  -  ings  all  a  -  round:  Je-sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

Tell  to  sin  -  nei's  far  and  wide:  Jo -sus  saves!  Jo  -sus  saves! 

By  His  death  and  end-less  life,  Je  •  sus  safest  Je  -  6us  saves! 

Let  the  na  •  tions  now  re  -  joice,  Je-sus  savesl  Je  -  sus  saves! 
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Bear  the  news  to  ev  -  ery  land,  Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves, 

Sing,  ye  is -lands  of  the  sea;  Ech  •  o  back,  ye  o-cean  caves; 

Sing  it  soft  -lythro’  the  gloom  When  the  heart  for  mer  •  cy  craves; 

Shout  sal  •  va  -  tion  full  and  free,  High  est.  hills  and  deepest  caves; 
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On-ward!’tis  our  Lord’s  com-maud :  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je-sus  saves! 
Earth  shall  keep  her  ju  -  bi  -  lee:  Je-sus  saves!  Je-sus  saves! 
Sing  in  tri  -  urnph  o’er  the  tomb,  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je-sus  saves* 
This  our  song  of  vie  -  to  -  ry,  Je-sus  saves!  Je-sus  ravesl 
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U  hear  in  the  morn -ing,  we  hear  in  •  the  night 

2.  0  help  us,  dear  Sav  -  iour,  with  pa  -  tience  and  love, 

3.  A  -  way  o’er  the  mountains,  a  -  way  o’er  the  sea, 
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cry  of  the  wan  •  d  rer  still 

seek  out  the  sin  *  ful  and 
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With  tenderness. 


txt  is  mo  §og  to-niQ^t? 

Hubert  Lowsr,  D.D. 


1.  Where  is  mywand’rmg  boy  to-night — The  boy  of  iny  tend’rest  care, 

2.  Once  he  was  pure  as  morn-ing  dew,  Ashe  knelt  at  his  mother's  kuee  ; 
3.0  could  I  see  you  now,  my  hoy.  As  fair  as  in  old  -  en  time. 
4.  Go  for  my  wand’ring  boy  to-night;  Go,  search  for  him  where  you  will; 
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The  boy  that  was  once  my  joy  and  light,  The  child  of  my  love  and  prayer  ? 
No  face  was  so  bright,  no  heart  more  true,  And  none  was  so  sweet  as  he. 
When  prattle  and  smile  made  home  a  joy,  And  life  was  a  mer  -  ry  chime) 
But  bring  him  to  me  with  all  his  blight,  And  tell  him  I  love  him  still. 
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gives  To  those  who  would  His  children  be. 
call  To  say:  “The  Master  waiteth  thee!” 


That  He  from  heav’n  to  earth  was  brought  To  die, that  I  might  live  a  -  hove. 
Till  I  shall  reach  my  heavenly  home,  And  join  the  ev  -  er-last-ing  song. 
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lr  O  Lord,  my  soul  is  hap  -  py  iu  Thee,  My  tongue  Thy 

2.  I  came  to  Thee  o’er- burdeued  with  care,  My  guilt  with 

3.  To  Thee  my  hope  and  ref  -  uge  di  -  vine,  My  faith  is 
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El  Nathan.  IuaD.  Sankey. 


HH-H-b- - : - : — 

H — h — M — 

-M  P - P- - ^  # 

- k - k - - 

« — j  -jE-jE' 

-* — £ — * — 1« — 5— 

-t - 1 - n - n - 1 - 

- P - P - 

— ^ - -M - 

+4 — i — 4  a  m 

u  ^ 

1.  “  Be  ye  st 
q.  “  Be  ye  st 
3.  “Be  ye  st 

^  *  •  -g— * — Ff— 

u  u 

rong  in  the  Lord,  and  the  t 
rung  in  the  Lord,  and  the] 
rong  in  the  Lord,  and  the  j 

L-/ - / - / - / - \ - 

iow  -  er  oi  His  might, 
low  -  er  of  His  might, 
jow  -  er  of  His  might, 

iii  V  , 

— r - “ - - 

'it  7 
’  Firm-iy 
’  Nev-er 
”  For  His 

-  0 - 0 - 

— a — p — 

-0 - H - 5t - 'it'-  %t— 

~  &  9 

*  z=* 

— h - P - - 

Z  z 

5^'f* 


I 


*=* t 


mm 


\.  I  j 


u 


stan din »■  for  the  truth  of  His  "word;  He  shall  lead  yon  safely  tliro’ the 
turning  from  the  face  of  the  foe;  He  will  surely  by  you  stand, as  you 
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1.  Sleep,  Ho  -  ly  Babe,  Up  •  on th.v mother’s  breast;  Sleep,  Ho  -  ly  Babe, 

2.  Sleep,  Ho  -  ly  Babe,  Thine,  angels  watch  around ;  Sleep,  Ho  -  ly  Babe, 

3.  Soon  must  Thy  brow  Its  thorny  crown  receive,  Soon  must  Tliy  side 

4.  So  may  I  siug,  For  Thou  hast  died  for  me,  So  may  I  sing 
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Sleep  on,  and  take  Thy  rest.  Great  Lord  of  earth  and  sea  and  sky ; 

Thine  angels  tread  tbe  ground,  And,  bending  low  with  told  -  ed  wings, 

Its  crimson  life-blood  give,  Thy  face, more  love  -  ly  than  the  rose, 

Im  -  mor-tal  praise  to  Thee,  Tholonce  a  Babe  of  hu  -  man  birth, 
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How  sweetit  is  to  see  Thee  lie  In  such  a  place  of  rest. 

A  -  doreth’in-car  nate  King  of  kings  In  rev’ren*  love  profound 

Ft  stain'd  with  blood  and  marred  with  blows, That  I  there-bymay  live. 
Now  reignest  Lord  of  lieav’n  and  earth  Ihro’all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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"1.  A  rul-  er  once  came  un  -to  Je-sus  by  night  To  ask  Him  the 

2.  Ye  children  of  men,  now  at  -  tend  to  tlie  word  So  sol-emn-  iyl 

3.  Oh,  ye  who  would  en  -  ter  that  glo  -  n  -  oils  rest,  And  sing  with  the 

4.  A  dear  one  in  heav-en  thy  heart  yearns  to  see,  And  now  at  the 
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No.  80.  Sleep  tljp  last  Sleep. 

Edward  A.  Dayman.  Joseph  Barnby,  arr. 
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1.  Sleep  thy  last  sleep,  Free  from  care  andsorrow;  Rest,w 

2.  Life's  dream  is  past,  All  its  sin,  its  sadness,  Bright 
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T.  J.  CK08UY, 
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W.  H  Doane,  by  per. 
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1.  “Tho’  your  sins  bo  as  scarlet, They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow;  as  snow; 

2.  Hear  the  voice  that  entreatsyou,  Oh  re  -  turn  ye  un-to  God;  to  God! 

3.  He'll  for-give  your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more;  no  more; 
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Tho’ they  be  red  tho' they  be  redi  like  crimson, They  shall  be  as  wool;" 
He  is  of  great  iHe  is  of  great)  oom-pas-sion,  And  of  wondrous  love; 

“Look  un-to  Me  Uookun-to  Me),  ye  peo  -  pie,”  Saith  the  Lord,  your  God 
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No.  82. 

Frank  E.  Cook,  arr. 


J.  M.  North. 


1.  See  the  ship,  the  tem  •  peat  round  her, 

2.  We  are  now  up  -  on  life’s  o  -  eean, 

3.  Why  should  we  give  way  to  sor  -  row? 
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Horatius  BojJar,  D.D.,  alt.  Arthur  J.  Smith. 
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1.  Fad-ing  a  -  way  like  the  dew  of  the  moru-ing,  Soar-iug  from 
'2.  Shall  I  be  missed  if  au  -  olh  -  er  sue  -  ceed  me,  Reap-iug  the 
3.  Oh,  when  the  Sav  -  iour  shalbmake  up  His  jew  -  els,  Wheu  the  bright 
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#nlg  JUnumbmb.  — Concluded. 


On-ly  re  -  membered,  Ou-]y  re-uiemberedby  what  I  have  done. 
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Frances  R.  Havergal 
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1.  Tell  h  out  among  the  na-tions  that  the  Lord  is  King;  Tell 

2.  Tell  it  out  amoug  the  peo-ple  that  the  Sav-iour reigns; Tell  it 

3.  Tell  it  out  among  the  peo-ple,  Je  -  Sus  reigns  a  -  hove;  Tell  it 
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Tell  it  out  with  ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion  that  He  shall  increase, That  the 

Tell  it  out  among  the  weep-ing  ones  that  Je  •  sus  lives,  Tell  it 

Tell  it  out  among  the  highways  and  the  lanes  at  home,  Let  it 
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No-  86-  Come,  rome  to  Jesus. 

Rev.  G-eorge  B.  Peck. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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5  Come,  come  to  Jesus! 

He  waits  to  shelter  thee, 
O  weary!  blessedly 
Come,  come  to  Jesus! 

®*  (*»  p.  Main, 
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6  Come,  come  to  Jesus! 

He  waits  to  carry  thea, 
O  lamb!  so  lovingly, 
Come,  come  to  Jesus! 
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No.  88. 

Fanny  J.  Cbosby. 


Come,  tujrile  tju  Sabtour  Cads, 

Win.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  Come,  while  the  Saviour  culls.  Come,  while  you  may;  Haste  to  His 

2.  Come,  while  the  Saviour  calls,  Turn  not  a  -  way  Now  the  ac 

3.  Come,  while  the  Saviour  calls,  Do  not  de  -  lay  ;  Come  to  a 

4.  Come,  while  the  Saviour  calls,  Seek  Him  by  prayer;  Come  to  the 
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lov  -  ing  arms;  How  can  you  stay?  Once  He  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied; 
cept-ed .  time,  Lovepleadsto  -  day. 
throne  of  gra*e,  Seek  Him  to  -  day. 
mer-cy-seat,  Je  -  sus  is  there. 
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Once  for  your  sins  He  died;  Come  to  the  cleansing  tide  Flowing  to  -  day 
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John  W.  Chadwick.  Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  It  sing-eth  low  in  ev  -’ry  heart,  We  hear  it  each  and  all;.... 

2.  ’Tis  hard  to  take  the  bur-den  up, When  these  have  laid  it  down; 

3.  More  homelike  seems  the  vast  unknown,  Since  they  have  entered  there: 


A  song  of  tlnsse  who  an-swer  not,  How-ev  -  er  we  may  call; 
They  brightened  all  the  joy  of  life,  They  softened  ev  -  ry .  frown; 
To  fol  -  low  them  were  not  so  hard.  Where v  -  er  they  may  fare. 


They throngthe  si-leuce  of  the  breast.  We  see  them  as  of  yore, — 
But,  oh!  ’tis  good  to  think  of  them  When  we  are  troubled  sore; 
They  can  -  not  be  where  God  is  not,  On  a  -  ny  sea.  or  shore; 
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trumpet  sounds  it  in  my  soul:  I  have  not  long  to  stay  here. 
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S  Irofo  — Concluded. 


’Tis  midnight;  in  the  gar  -  den  now  The  suffering  Saviour  prays  a  •  lone. 
E’en  that  dis  -  ci-ple  whom  He  loved  Heeds  nothls  Master’s  grief  and  tears. 
Yet  He,  who  hath  in  anguish  knelt, Is  not  for-sak-en  by  His  God. 

Un  -  heard  by  mortals  are  the  strains  That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour’s  woe. 
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E.  H.  Bickersteth,  Bishop  of  Exeter. 
Moderaio. 
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IPcacc!  fjerfcct  ||cace! 

G.  T.  cAldbeck,  arr, 
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1.  Peace!  per-fect  peace ! 

2.  Peace!  per-fect  peace! 

3.  Peace!  per-fect  peace! 

4.  Peace!  per  fect  peace! 


in  this  dark  world  of  sin  ?  The  blood  of 
by  thronging  du  -  ties  pressed?  To  do  tlio 
with  sorrows  surg  -iug  round  ?  On  Je  -  sus’ 
with  loved  ones  far  a  -  way?  In  Je  -  sus’ 
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Peace!  perfect  peace!  our  future  all 
unknown?  [throne- 

Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the 


Je  -  sus  whispers  peace  with-in. 
will  of  Je- sus,  this  is  rest, 
bo-som  nought  but  calm  is  found, 
keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 
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Peace!  perfect  peace!  death  shadow¬ 
ing  us  and  ours? 

Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all 
its  powers. 

It  is  enough:  earth’s  struggles  soon 
shall  cease,  [feet  peace. 

And  Jesue  call  us  to  heaven’s  per- 


No.  94.  flrair,  ^Ifoaos  f)nw. 

1  Pray,  always  pray;  the  Holy  Spirit 4  Pray,  always  pray;  if  jovs  thy  path- 

pleads  way  throng,  [angels'  song. 

Within  thee  all  thy  daily,  hourly  needs.  Prayer  strikes  the  harp,  and  sings  the 

2  Pray,  always  pray;  beneath  sinsg  praV)  always  pray;  if  loved  ones  pass 

lioaviost  load  ^  ^  tli©  veil*  fcannot-  tail* 

^"ra  that  ifow^tf  ^'°0<^  ^  °m  ^eSUS  S*^2 3 * * 6  Prayer  drinks  with  them  of  springs  that 

3  Pray,  always  pray,  though  weary,  faint  6  All  earthly  things  with  earth  shall 

and  lone,  fadeaway;  [pray. 

Prayer  nestles  by  the  Father’s  shelter-  Prayer  grasps  eternity;  pray,  always 

ipg  throne.  Re-j.  E.  //.  Bickersteth,  M.  A , 


No.  95.  Hjjm  tlje  gUsts  Ijabf  Jjuolleb  ^toag. 


Annie  Herbert,  arr.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  When  the  mists  have  rolled  in  splendor  Prom  the  beau-ty  of  the  hills, 

2.  Oft  we  tread  the  path  before  us  With  a  wea  -  ry,  burden'd  heart; 
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We  re  -  call  our  Father’spromise  In  the  rain-bow  o 
But  the  Saviour’s  “  Come.ye  blessed!”  All  our  la  -  bor  w 
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We  shall  know  each  oth-er  better  When  the  mists  have  rolled  a  -  way. 
When  we  gath-er  in  the  morning  Where  the  mists  have  rolleda- way. 
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fmx  %  Stists,— Concluded. 


8  We  shall  come  with  joy  and  gladness, 

We  shal1  gather  round  the  throne; 

Face  to  face  with  those  that  love  us, 

We  shall  know  as  we  are  known  ; 

And  the  song  of  our  redemption 
Shall  resound  through  endless  day, 
When  the  shadows  have  departed, 

iVhen  the  mists  have  rolled  away.— 0%*. 


No.  96.  Ifrmr,  Bn  <Sob,  to 

Mrs.  Sarah  F.  Adams.  Jno-  k-  Swenbt-  b7  ?** 
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o  -  ver  me,  My  rest  a  stone;  Yet  in  my  dreams I’d  be- 

ston-y  griefs,  Beth  -  el  I’ll  raise;  So  by  .my  woes  to  be — 
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Nearer, my  God, to  Thee!  Nearer, my  God, to  Thee!  Near  - 
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Quartet  or  Chorus. 
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3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear,  Steps  uii  -  to  heaven; 

5.  Or .  if  on  joy  -  ful  wing,  Cleav-ing  the  sky,..,. 
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There  let  the  way,  let  the  way  ap-pear, 
Or  if  on  joy-  ful  on  joy  •  ful  wing. 
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All .  that  Thou  send  -  est  me,  In  mer  -  cy  given; 

Sun . moon  and  stars  for -got,  Up  -  ward  I  fly;..., 
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All  that  Thou  sendest  me,  send  -  est  me, 
Sun, moon  and  stars  forgot,  stars  for  -  got, 


mer-ey  given; 
fly,  I  fly; 


An  -  gels  to  beck-  on  me —  Near-  er,  my  God,  to  Thee!  Near  - 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be— Near- er,  my  God,  to  Thee!  Nearer,  yes, 


J-  J 

«h  i  J.  J.  J  j  Pi  i  i  j 

J  J 

^  .  V 

- j  cr*  r 

9  9 — 

— - — - 

— — — 

- w - - 

- — - u 

Kear 


er,  yes,  near-er  to  Thee.  1 
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er,  my  God,  to  Thee!  Near  -  er  to  Thee! 


near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee!  Nearer  to  Thee!  yes,  nearer  to  Thee! 


SPECIAL  SONGS 

FOR 

home  and  social  gatherings. 

FOR  MALE  AND  MIXED  VOICES. 


No.  97. 


Bobkrt  Burns. 

Solo  or  Quartet. 


l^njj  Saw. 


1.  Should  auld  acquaintance  be  for-got,  And  nev-er  bro’t  to  mind? 

twa  lia'e  run  a  -  bout  the  braes,  And  pi#d  the  gow-aus  fine; 
twa  ha’e  paid-let  in  the  burn, Frae  morning  sun  till  dine; 


2.  We 

3.  We 
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Should  auld  acquaintance  be  for-got,  And  days  o’  auld lang  syne 

.  i  j  "*  '  uli’ 


But  we've  wandered  many  a  wea  -  ry  foot,  Sin’  auld 
But  seas  between  us  braid ha’e roar’d,  Sin’  auld 


lang  syne, 
lang  syne. 
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D.  s.  Should  auld  acquaintance  be  for-got  And  days  o’  auld  Lang  xyne. 
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For  auld  lang  syne,  my  dear,  For 
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No.  99. 


Uj  Wait!;  an  %  glrint. 


(Tune  on  page  104.) 

WLo’U  guai‘deite|\vato^e1n;eI'uUshVhIeJ  elThe  Itbiae^shau'Gemmii’ekeviOL11’' 

Dear  Fatherland,  may  peace  be  thiue !  1  Wtjle  yet  a  d!'°P  of  blood  remain, 
Dear  Fatlierlaud,  may  peace  be  thine '  Ar  yet  a  SrasP tlle  sword  retain ; 

Stand  firm,  stand  firm3,  thou  guard  upon  2r  ?et  an  ar“  ^^rifle  aim, 

the  Rhine,  [the  Rhine  *oeruau  8ball  thy  shore  defame. 

Stand  firm,  stand  firm,  thou  guard  upon  5  Pn  rolls  the  earth  and  flows  the  tide, 
2  A  hundred  thousand  bosoms  swell,  S,igli,v')at  tl,le  banners  far  and  wide, 
And  flashing  eye  the  impulse  tell, 

The  German,  honest,  bold  and  brave, 

The  holy  land-mark  leaps  to  save. 


The  Rhine,  the  Rhine,  the  German  Rhine, 
We’ll  guard  its  waters  like  a  shrine. 

Max  Sch  n  ecken berger. 
Tr.  by  C/ias,  J.  Sprague, 


No.  100. 

Rev.  S.  F.  Smith. 


Sjnmra. 


English  Air,  arr. 
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};  ^y  coun  -  try,  ’tis  of  thee,  Sweet  laud  of  lib  -  er  -  tv 

£•  ,y  ua  *  ttye  coun -try,  thee,  Land  of  the  no  -  ble  free, 

4  Onr  IT  ;,S1°  -  nVe  ‘  tbebreeze.And  ring  from  all  the  trees, 

4.  Out  fa  -  theis  God,  to  thee,  Au  -  thor  of  lib  -  er  -  ty, 


Of  thee  I  sing;  Land  where  my  fa  -  there  died,  Land  of  the 

Iliy  name  I  love ;  I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and 

Sweet  freedom’s  song;  Let  mor  -  tal  tongues  a  -wake;  Let  all  that 

io  time  we  sing;  Long  may  our  land  be  bright  With free-doin'* 

A _ L  I  I  V. 
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pilgrim’s  pride.From  ev  -  er.v  mountainside  Let  free  .  dom  ring! 
tem  pled  hills;  My  heart  with  rap -ture thrills  Like  that  a  .  bore, 
breathe  partake  ;  Let  rocks  their  si  -  lence  break,  The  sound  pro  -  long." 
ho  -  ly  light ;  Pro  -  tect,  us  by  thv might,  Great  God,  our  King! 
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John  Arnold. 


fJo.iOl.  Cjp  Star-Spmijjleb  Jamm. 


stripes  and  bright  stars,  thro’  the  per  -  il  -  ous  fight,  O’er  the  ramparts  we 
that  which  the  breeze,  o’er  the  tow  -  er  -  ing  steep,  As  it  fit  -  ful  -  ly 
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flag  was  still  there.  Oh,  say,  does  that  star-spangled  ban  -  nei 
shines  on  the  stream:  ’Tis  the  star-spangled  bau-ner:  oh,  long  may 
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free  and  the  home  of  the  brave, 
free  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 
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3  And  where  is  that  band  who  so  vauntingly  swore, 

That  the  havoc  of  war  and  the  battle’s  confusion, 

A  home  and  a  country  should  leave  us  no  more? 

Their  blood  has  wash’d  out  their  foul  footsteps’  pollution: 
No  refuge  could  save  the  hireling  and  slave 
From  the  terror  of  flight  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave: 

Cho.— And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  doth  wave 
O’er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 

4  Oh,  thus  be  it  ever  when  freemen  shall  stand 

Between  their  loved  home  and  wild  war’s  desolation; 

Blest  with  vic’try  and  peace,  may  the  heav’n-rescued  land 
Praise  the  pow’r  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a  nation! 
Then  conquer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just, 

And  this  be  our  motto:  “In  God  is  our  trust!” 

Cho. — And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  shall  wave 
O’er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 
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No.  102.  Cfo  gtamilUs. 

Words  arr.  (Temperance  Hymn.)  Rouget  bb  tisUl. 
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Ck  Concluded. 
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sad  and  wea  -  ry  hearts  are  bleeding?  To  arms!  to  arms!  ye 
prayers  to  God  have  been  as  •  eend-iiig. 
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March  on. 


march  on, 
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brave!  And  strike  for  vie  -  to  -ry;  March  on, march  on, march  on,  march  on, 
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All  hearts  re  -  solved,  Our  coun-try,  our  country  shall  be  free. 
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No.  103. 


Cjic  Utarsfillcs  |fpro. 


«  Ye  sons  of  France,  awake,  to  glory!  Like  beasts  of  burden  would  they  load 
Hark!  hark!  what  myriads  bid  you  us, 

rise!  _  Like  gods  would  bid  their  slaves  adore; 

Your  children,  wives,  and  grandsiresBut  man  is  man,  and  whoismore? 

hoary :  Then  shall  they  longer  lash  and  goad 

/|:  Behold  their  tears,  and  hear  their  us? 


cries,  :|| 

Shall  hateful  tyrants  mischief  breeding, 
With  hireling  hosts,  a  ruffian  band, 
Affright  and  desolate  the  land, 

While  peace  and  liberty  lie  bleeding. 

To  arms!  to  arms!  etc. 

2  With  luxury  and  pride  surrounded 
The  vile,  insatiate  despots  dare, 


To  arms!  to  arms!  etc. 

3  Oh,  liberty!  can  man  resign  thee, 
Once  having  felt  thy  generous  flame? 
Can  dungeons,  bolts,  and  bars  confine 
thee  ? 

||:  Or  whips  thy  noble  spirit  tame?  :|| 
Too  long  the  world  has  wept  bewailing 
That  falsehood’s  dagger  tyrants  wield; 


Their  thirst  for  gold  and  power  un- But  freedom  is  our  sword  and  shield, 
bounded.  And  all  their  arts  are  unavailing. 

11-  To  mete  and  rend  the  light  and  ahvj|  To  arms!  to  armsl  ' 
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Emma  Willard.  "  pj  P.  Kjuqkt. 

Solo  or  Quartet. 
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1.  Rock’d  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep,  I  lay  me  down  in  peace  to  sleep. 
■i.  And  sucli  the  trust  that  still  weremiue.Tho'  stormy  windsswept  o'er  1  he  brine, 
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Se  *  cure  I  rest  up-on  the  wave.  For  Thou, oh !  Lord, hastpowT  to  save. 
Or  tho’  the  tempest  fie-ry  breath  Rous'd  me  from  sleep  to  wreck  and  death. 
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And  calm  and  peaceful  is  my  sleep,  Rock'd  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep. 
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1.  A  dain  -  tv  plant  is  the  I  -  vy  preen, That  creepeth  o’er 

2.  Fast  be  stealeth  tho’he  wears  no  wings, And  a  staunch  old 
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Creeping,  creeping,  A  rare  old  plant  is  the  I  -  vy  green. 
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’  Whole  ages  have  fled  and  their  -works  decayed, 
And  nations  have  scattered  been; 

But  the  stout  old  Ivy  shall  never  fade 
From  its  hale  and  hearty  green; 

The  brave  old  plant  in  its  lonely  days 
Shall  fatten  upon  the  past ; 

For  the  statliest  building  man  can  raise, 

Is  the  Ivy’s  food  at  last. 
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Solo  or  Quartet. 
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How  dear  to  this  heart  are  the  scenes  of  my  child-hood,  When 

t  The  or  -  chard,  the  meadow,  the  deep -tangled  wild  wood,  And 

t  That  moss  -  covered  buck-et  1  hailed  as  a  treas-ure,  For 
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How  sweet  from  the  green,  mossy  brim  to  receive  it, 
As,  poised  on  the  curb,  it  inclined  to  my  lips  1 
Not  a  full-blushing  goblet  could  tempt  me  to  leave  it, 
Tho’  filled  with  the  nectar  that  Jupiter  sips. 

And  now,  far  removed  from  the  loved  habitation, 
The  tear  of  regret  will  intrusively  swell, 

As  fancy  reverts  to  my  father’s  plantation, 

And  sighs  for  tho  bucket  that  hung  in  the  well; 
Cho. — The  old  oaken  bucket,  etc. 
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John  Howard  Payne.  Sir  Henry®.  Bishop. 


in 


4 


«: «  «  « 


J?  J 


-<s- 


1.  ’Mid  pleasures  and  pal-a  -  ces  though  we  may  roam,  Be  it  ev  -  er  so 

2.  An  ex -ile  from  home,  splendor  dazzles  in  va.iu — O  give  me  my 

3.  To  us,  in  de  -  spite  of  the  ah-  sence  of  years  How  sweet — the  re 
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hum  -  ble  there’s  no  place  like  home!  A  charm  from  the  skies  seems  to 
low  -  ly  thatch'd  cot -tage  a  -  gain;  The  birds  singing  gai  -  ly  that 
membranee  of  home  still  ap  -  pears;  From  allurements  abroad  which  but 
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hal  -  low  us  there,  Which  seek  thro’ the  world, is  ne’er  met  with  elsewhere, 
come  at  my  call, Give  me  these  and  peace  of  mind  dear  -  er  than  all. 
flat -ter  the  eye, The  un-sat  -is -fled  heart  turns  and  says  with  a  sigh,— 
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Home, home, sweet, sweet  home! 
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There’s  no  place  likehome! 
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There’s  no  place  like  home  1 


No.  111. 

Thos.  Moore. 


Cjre  Itast  |lose  of  Summer. 


Irish  Air. 


Scotch. 


No.  112.  Jfnjm  ran  ja  fufm, 

Robert  Burns. 
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1.  John  An  -  der-son  my 

2.  John  An  -  der-son  my 

3.  John  An  -  der-son  my 

4.  John  An  -  der-son  my 

5.  John  An  -  der-son  my 
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Jo  John,  when  na  -  ture  first  be  -  gan, 

Jo  John,  ye  were  my  first  con-ceit, 

Jo  John,  when  we  were  first  ac  -  quaint, 

Jo  John,  frae  year  to  year  we’ve  past, 

Jo  John,  we’ve  climb’d  the  hill  te’-gither, 
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To  try  her  can  -  ny  hand,  John,  her  mas-ter-work  was  man; 

And  ye  need  na’think  it  strange,  John,  Tho’  I  ca’  ye  trim  and  neat; 

Your  locks  were  like  the  raven,  John,  your  bonnie  brow  was  brent; 
And  soon  that  year  maun  come,  John,  will  bring  us  to  our  last; 

And  mo-nya  can  -  ty  day,  John,  we’ve  had  wi  an e  a  -  nither, 
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And  ye  amang  them  a',  J 
There’s  some  folk  say  ye’re  auld,  J< 
But  now  ye’re  growing  auld,  J( 
But  let  not  that  af-fright  us, 
Now  we  may  tot  -  ter  down,  t 
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jhn,  sae  trig  frae  top  to  toe, 

>hn,  but  I  "  ne’er  think  ye  so, 

jhn,  your  locks  aise  like  the  snaw, 
John,  our  hearts  were  ne'er  our  foe, 
ohn,  but  hand  in  hand  we’ll  go, 
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She  prov’d  to  he  na’  journey  work,  John  An-^er- son  l 

For  ye  area’  the  same  to  me,  John  An-der  -  son  i 

Yet  blessings  on  that  frost-y  pow,  John  An-der- son  n 

Tho’ the  days  are  gane  that  we  have  seen,  John  An-der  -  son  n 

And  sleep  te’-gith-er  at  the  foot.  John  An-der -son  r 
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Max  -  wel-ton’s  braes  are  bon  -  nie. 
Her  brow  is  like  the  snaw-drift, 


Where  ear  -  ly 
Her  throat 


3.  Like  the  dew  on  gow-an  ly  -  ing,  Is  the  fa’  o’  her  fai  -  ry  feet, 
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Gied  me  her  prom  -  ise  true,  Which  ne’er  for  -  got  will  be,— 

That  e’er  the  sun  shone  on,  And  dark  blue  is  her  e’e, — 

Her  voice  is  low  and  sweet,  And  she’s  a’  the  world  to  me, — 
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And  for  bon-nie 
And  for  bon-nie 
And  for  bon-nie 


An  -  nie  Lau-rie 
An  -  nie  Lau-rie 
An  -  nie  Lau-rie 
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I’d  lay  me  down  and  dee. 
I’d  lay  me  down  and  dee. 
I’d  lay  me  down  and  dee. 
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Nigh  to  a  grave  that  was  new  •  ly  made, Loan’d  a  bos.  -  ton  old 

I  gath  -  er  them  in!  for  man  and  boy,  Year  after  year 

Ma  -  ny  are  with  me,  hut  still  I'm  alone;  I'm  king  of  the  dead 

‘I  gath  -  er  them  in!  and  their  ft  -  nal  rest  Is  hero,  down  here, 


on  his  earth- worn  spado;  Ilis  work  was  done,  and  he  paused  to  wait, 
of  grief  and  joy;  I’ve  build-ed  the  houses  that  lie  a-round, 
and  I  make  my  throne  On  a  ntoti  -ument  slab  of  mar -ble  cold, 
in  theearth’s  dark  breast.”And  the  sexton  ceas'd  for  the  funeral  train 
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by  -  gone  days  was  he,  And  his  looks  where  white  as  the  foam-y  sea; 
daugh-ter,  fa  -  therandsou,  Come  to  my  sol  -i-tude  one  by  one; 

cottage  or  come  they  from  hall, Mankind  are  my  sub  -  jects  all,  all, 
heart  when  time  is  told,  A  wig1  " 
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dit  -  ier  voice  than  that  sexton’s  old, 
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gather  them  in,” 
gather  them  in,” 
gather  them  in,” 
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(  Oh,  the  old  house  at  home,  where  my  fore  -  fa -thers  dwelt, 
^  Where  she  taught  me  the  prayer,  where  sue  read  me  the  page, 

S  ’Twas  not  for  its  splen  -  dor  that  dwell -ing  was  dear. 

/  O'er  the  porch  the  wild  rose  and  the  wood- bine  en-twin’d, 
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Where  a  child,  at  the  feet  of  my.  moth  -  er 

Which,  if  ( Omit . 

Twas  not  that  the  gay  and  the  no  -  bl 
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old  bouse  at  borne.  Tbe  old  bouse  at  borne,  tbe  old  bouse  at  borne ; 
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3  But  now  tbe  old  bouse  is  no  dwelling  for  me. 

The  home  of  tbe  stranger  henceforth  it  must  be; 

And  ne’er  shall  I  view  it,  or  rove  as  a  guest, 

O’er  the  evergreen  fields  whieli  m,v  fathers  possessed; 
Yet  still  in  my  slumbers  sweet  visions  will  come, 

Of  the  days  that  I  passed  at  that  old  house  at  home. 
Bet. — The  old  house  at  home,  etc. 


No.  116. 


C.  Heblossohn. 


bm  ibt  Stoallotos  Uonufoarb  Jflir. 


vs. 


I’RAKZ  Abt.  Har.  by  H.  P.  M. 


gpl 


is. 


t*  l 


1.  When  the  swallows  homeward  fly,  When  the  ros  •  es  scattered  lie, 

2.  When  the  white  swan  south  ward  roves,  .There  toseek  the  or  -  ange  groves. 

S.  O  poor  heart!  whate’er  be  -  fall,  There  is  rest  for  thee  and  all ; 
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When  from  nei-ther  hill  nor  dale  Chants  the  sil  -  v’ry  Nightiu  -  gale : 
'When  the  red  tints  of  the  west  Prove  the  sun  has  gone  to  rest: 
That  on  earth  which  fades  a.  •  way,  Comes  a  -  gain  in  bright  ar  •  ray: 
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Id  these  words  my  bleed  ing  heart  Would  to  thee  its  grief  im  -part; 


tjfcjr  f'-j 


£ 


we 


^=r- 


mm 


ev. 


er  meet 


gain, 


„  Parting,  ah  !  part  -  ing, 
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parting  is  pain  #  Part  -  ing,  ah!  part  •  ing,  parting  is  pain. 

Parting  is  pain,  * 
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Onpyrigct,  1888,  by  Bislov  &  Mala. 
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parting  is  pain. 
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1st  Y.  It  makes  the  time  so  pleasantly  pass,  And  fills  the  heart  with  pleaST*  ure. 
2nd  Y.  But  ne  -  ver  with  the  “so  -  cial  glass,”  Un  -  less  it  be  cold  wa  -  ter. 
3bd  V.  I  long  to  see  tli’in  -  e  -  bri-ate  free,  And  ev  -  ery  moderate  drink  •  er. 


2nd  Y.  Ah!  war  •  ter  pure  doth  brighter  shine  Than  brandy,  rum,  or  sparkling  winej 
3rd  Y.  No !  friendship’s  joys  are  so  di  -  vine,  They  never  should  be  pledged  with  wine. 
1st  Y.  I’m  glad  to  meet  with  triends  so  true,  For  1  have  long  been  temp’rate  too. 
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3bd  V.  1st  V  2nd  V  3rd  V. 

But  sad  is  the  fix  if  the  liquors  you  mix.  Oh,  I  never  do  that.  Nor  I.  Nor  I. 

1st  V.  ^  2nd  V.  3rd  V.  1st  V 

Perhaps  you  may  think  that  I  love  strongdriuk.  I  certainly  do.  Audi.  Not  I. 

2nd  v.  3RD  V.  1st  V.  All.  (slow)) 

Then  I  understand  he’s  a  Temperance  man,  I  reckon  heis.  You’re  right.  All’s  right. 
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ove  the  so  -  cial  glass,  But  it  must  be  filled  with  wa  -  ter ; 

1  H.  .  '  ... 

r\  • 

f  .0 

T  • 

e 

9 

’  r  f»  0 — 

h 

J' r 

1  r — 

d  -d 

M. 

L 

.....  r  r  1 

4 - V 

1 

— f — f 

- — f 

4 

- #— 1 

H - p-4 

“tH 

-ft* 

2 

[— f— 

-a - - - S-, 

“■F — r — ■ 

T0. 

»  s 

.  2 

A  2  0  J 

J  1 

±0r 

P 

0  ;  g  ...  r 

0 

i 

•  *..07*  J 

Wia-d 

& 

om 

?ay 

v  y 

s  be  tem  per  ate  now  To 

e\ 

^  1  -L, 

-  ery  son  and  daugh-ter. 

L. 1  X_ l - - - 

0: 

0  0  0 

“   0  - 

L— 

1  -  --  0 

— f  ■ 

1 

-  4s  — 

— 

j  1  .  1  j 

-0  f  f 

'j 

0 

• 

L-J - rd - hi - 0 

- - - 

- « 

— - -■  . 

- 0  11 

NOTE. — Three  friends  meet.  No.  i  is  not  known  as  an  abstainer.  Nos.  2  and  3  are  pledged.  No.  1  sings  ia 
chaise  of  “the  social  glass.”  Nos.  2  and  3  give  their  ideas  on  the  subject,  and  ultimately  find  that  No.  l  agreed 
them. 
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w  1.  Oh!  had  I  wings,  like  a 

dove  I  would  flv  A  -  wa  v  from  this  world  of 

2.  Oh,  is  it  not  written,  “Believe  and  live 
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care;  My  soul  would  mount  to  the  realms  on  lush,  And 
lured  Shall  find  the  comfort  these  words  can  give,  And 
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faith  assured:  Then  why  should  wefearthecold  world  s  frown,  When  truth  to  the 
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wound  -  ed  breast  ?  No  fa  -  vored  spot  where  content  has  birth,  In 
heart  is  given  ?  The  light  of  re  -  li  -  gion  to  guide  us  on  In 
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3  Oh,  yes,  there  is  in  Thy  holy  word — 
Thy  word  which  can  ne’er  depart — 
There  is  a  promise  of  mercy  stored 
may  find  a  rest?  For  the  lowly  and  meek  of  heart : 
the  gates  of  heaven?  “My  yoke  is  easy,  my  burden  light, 

J _  Then  come  unto  me  and  rest.  ” 

These  are  the  words  of  promise  stored 
For  the  wounded  and  wearied  breast 
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&  Meiody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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Titles  in  Small  Caps — First  lines  in  Roman, 


A 

A  call  in  thunder  tones  is  heard . 

A  dainty  plant  is  tile  Ivy-green 

After  . . 

Alter  the  shower,  the  tranquil 

Alas !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed . 

All  will  be  well  . 

Along  the  River  of  Time . 

America . 

Annie  Laurie . .  . 

A  ruler  once  came  unto  Jesus . 

Ashamed  of  Jesus . 

At  Evening-Time . 

At  the  Cross . 

Auld  Lang  Syne . 

Awake!  Arise .  . 

Awake!  for  the  Trumpet . . 

B 

Bs  ye  Strong  in  the  Lord . 

Bliss  of  the  Purified . 

Brother,  at  the  threshold  standing _ 

C 

Children  of  the  Heavenly  King . 

Christ  arose!  . 

Christ,  our  Friend . 

Come,  Come  to  Jesus! . 

Come,  Sinner,  Come!  . 

Come  to  the  Saviour  now . 

Come  unto  me  when  shadows . 

Come,  while  the  Saviour  Calls . 

E 

Each  cooing  dove,  and  sighing  hough. . 

F 

Fading  away,  like  the  dew  of  the . 

Farewell . 

Farewell,  my  brother,  farewell . 

Flee  as  a  Bird . 

G 

Give  thanks  unto  God  who  is  able . 

Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest . 

God  be  with  you!  . 

God  bless  my  Bov . 

Go,  gather  th.’  m  in .  . 

Go.  messenger  of  peace  and  love . 


Good-night,  my  Brother . . 22 

Guide  me . gg 

Guide  us  and  Guard  us . . . gj 

H 

Hark,  hark,  my  soul,  angelie .  70 

Hark!  there  comes  a  Whisper .  91 

Hark,  ’tis  the  watchman’s  cry .  J 

Home,  Sweet  Home . ' . .  110 

How  dear  to  my  heart  are  the . 109 

I 

I  bring  my  sins  to  Thee .  34 

I  could  not  do  without  Thee .  53 

I  know  not  why  God's  wondrous  grace  5? 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  Lives _  74 

I  KNOW  WHOM  I  HAVE  BELIEVED .  58 

I’m  almost  Home  .  63 

I’m  very  fond  of  a  social  glass .  117 

Iu  the  land  of  strangers  . .  32 

It  singeth  low  in  every  heart . .  89 

I'vr  found  a  Friend .  38 
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